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" If your hard heart is capable of grief, end to-day
this useless, and wicked warfare. Give to the good
and wise Yudhishthir the kingdom which rightly
calls him lord. Let the past be forgiven and live in
harmony with the five tall sons of Pandu."

But hatred in the heart of Duryodhan was fresher
than life itself, and he turned in anger from the bed
of the dying warrior, who was left lonely and sorrowful
until midnight. Then Kama, who had been jealous
of him in his hours of triumph, came to him and
spoke words of gentleness which fell upon the old
man's ears like water on the parched and thirsty
soil.

" Pride and envy have dwelt in our hearts/' said
the old man, " but these angry passions leave us as
the power of life sinks low. But before I go I must
tell you, Kama, that Arjun is your brother. As a
child you were exposed in the forest and were found
by a good charioteer, who brought you up as a father.
Your birth is therefore equal to that of Arjun himself,
and it must be your steadfast aim to end this wicked
strife of kinsman against kinsman." But hatred in
the heart of Kama also was fresher than life and
stronger than the bonds of brotherhood, and he left
the old man to die in sorrow, ready to engage with
fresh ardour in the wicked strife.

When Bhisma had passed away the ancient
Drona was chosen as commander-in-chief of the
Kuru forces, and for five days he held his own against
the fresh and eager assaults of his foes. He took a
solemn vow to capture Yudhishthir and carry him to